WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
present, Thefrst part of the chant is sung
before they appear on the slope above.}
DOWN-AND-OUTS (chanting):
Life has pass'd by us to the loud roll of her drum,
With her waving flags of yellow and green held
high,
All starr'd with the golden, flaming names of
her most mighty children.
Oh, where shall we go when the day calls?
Oh, where shall we sleep when the night falls?
We've but a sigh for a song, and a deep sigh
fora drum-beat!
(They have entered on the slope above,
moving at a snail's pace, all bent,
haggard, and utterly miserable. The
YOUNG WHORE rises slowly and pain-
fully to her feet as they chant* the second
part of their miserere?)
We challenge life no more, no more, with our
dead faith and our dead hope;   '
We carry furled the fainting flags of a dead hope
and a dead faith.
Day sings no song, neither is there room for
rest beside night in her sleeping:
We've but a sigh for a song, and a deep sigh for
a drum-beat.
(The DREAMER takes the orange scarf from
162